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Calling for Rock Island
Brewing Co.; Beer.

The Best Beer Made,
On Tap everywhere.

TRY IT.

The Rock Island Brewing Company, success-
ors to George Wagner's Atlantic Brewery, I.
Huber's City Brewery and Raible & Stengel's
Rock Island Brewery, as well as Julius Junge’s
Bottling Works, has one of the most complete
Brewing establishments including Bottling de-
partment in the country. The product is the
very best. Beer is bottied at the brewery and
delivered to any part of the_tri-cities, and may
be ordered direct from the head offices o Mo-
line avenue by Telephone.

LD HEADS!

What is the condition of ? Is your hair dry,
Bicior: Mlppnrllcank? e Doee’ 8¢ fall ot whow s R o
L o W, com

? is it full of dandruff? Does your scalp itch?
1= it dry or in a heated condition? M these are some of
your symptomsbo warned in time or you will become bald.
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JANCORPORATED UKDER THE STATE LAW.

Rock Island Savings Bank,

Rock Istaxp, ILL.

Upen "_'ml.hap.-.udusuumwm:ua;:ﬂ 5
Five per cent Interest paid on Deposits. Money loaned on o
lateral or Real Estate security-
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P C. DENKMAXN, Vice Pree’t.
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M. Nnford, Jotm V
Jacuson & lloser, Sollnitocs.

Began Suainess July B, 100, angd ocenpy the southeset comer of Mitchell & Lynde's new boliding

P L RITCHEL®, Prest. 3.3 BUPORD, Cashier

J OE’N GIPSON,
TUE FIRST-OLASS

HORSE. SHOER.

N hegved In hin new shop,

At 324 Seventeenth Street.
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Roek Island Brass Foundry
18D ARCHITEGTUAEL IRON WORK.
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“ DIRT DEFIES THE KING.” THEN

POLIO

.. o R

_\ .-..

SHE GOT THE SACK.

HOW BIRDIE LANCASTER WAS SAVED
FROM THE WABASH,

Afer Woighing the Matter She Concludes
There Is but One Thing te Do and Al
mout Takes the Fatal Plunge.

[Copyright, 1500, by Charles B. Lewia)

She gained the bank of the river at last
and stood for a moment gazing across the
majestically moving current at the forest
on the other shore. Her face was very pale,
and therewas a lock of wildness in her
eyes, but her firmly compressed lips proved
that she had fully and firmly made up her
mind to the desperate act.

Yen. Birdie Lancnster had decided to
commit suicide by casting her fair form
into the Wabash river. She had not rashed
things. She had taken a full bour to think |
the matter over, and she had weighed nll |
the pros and cons. There was a bushel of |
Ppros toa peck of cons, and when she finally |
came to realize the fact she left her father's |
bouse to find n watery grave.

“Mother will be nlmost heartlwoken,” |
she mused as she removed her fall hat and |
hung it on a hickory limb, “but my resolu-

ting with kis feet cocked up on & mailbag
and one of our eastern exchanges in bis

when he yelled:

“What yer want here!™

We are a courteous cuss by instinet and
cultivation, and there was no pizen in ocur
voice as we stated onr errand. Before we
bad half finished he pounded the mail
with bhis ool and shouted: r

*Who Is this a-talkin to me anyhow?”

The knockkuesd, swivel jointed enctus
cater to pretend not to know as, when we
bave shot him twice and licked him three
times during the last thrve years! We be-
#an to get red behind the oars, but we had
our dignity to maintain and proceeded to
restate the object of ourcall., He listened
to us for half a miunte and then §nmped
apand onderad us out of the offiee. If the
miserable eritter had any idea that his
pulling a pun on us woukl hasten our exit
arnbate one jot of onr dignity, he discov-
ered Lis mistake. We backed out certain-
}y. A gentleman shonld be able to back
out as well ns a mule. The man who won't
back with the muzzle of a revolver looking
at the end of his Ifoman pose bas sawdust
in his head. Our exit was ns near Chester-
ficldian as eould be lovked for under the
sirenmstances, and we Lhave nothing to re
gret in that direction. It took us abont
seven minutes to go to the office, buckle on
our guns and return, but we could find
nothing to shisot.  The postmaster hnd Lid-
den himself, and we bhave failsl 10 get
sight of him todate. Althongh we want
to be postmaster, wo o not binsed on that
account. Cur complaint is the compiaint
of all others. It is said that the critter
was appainted beennse ol his being related

to svcabinet officer, hat any eabinet officer |

who would admit the tie ouglht to be ruan

aver by & hend of a thousand mules, Heis |

aot only & postmaster who can barely read
amd write, but bas no social sta:ding and
plays the poorest game of poker of any offi-
cinl of the last administrztion, If over

Gem. of a nigger 20 y'arsole! Hul
Da.s'mem't a foot high, but whar am I
at?

NO USE FOR A CANDIDATE.

He Dida't Falilil the Requirements, end
They Wouldn't Have Iim.

Inth* stage was a General Green, whe
wan going over to Ellsworth to hold a po-
litioal meeting. When about 10 miles from
the town, we were met by a delegation ol
citizens mounted on horscback. The chair
man of the delegation was a man whe

lly carried the title of Death Sbot
. amd as soon as the stage had come te
a halt he nsked of the driver:

“Hev you got a critter aboard who calls
hissel{ Gineral Green or sunthin or other®”

“I am General Green,” replied that in
dividual as ke got down. *“This is adele
gation, I take it®"

“Kereet, general. This are a delegashun
what has cum out to meet you and ax afew
queshuns. In the fust place, you want tc
be 'lected to the legislachur, we take it

“Well—ahem—1'm a candidate for state
senator, I believe,” replied the general.

*And you want our votes?’

“Why, yes.,”

“That's all plain shootin so far. Now,
then, what =ort of a manare you!? Kin you
ride a buekin broncho?”

“I've never tried.”

“Kin you throw the lasso!™

“Never tried that, either."

“H'm! Ever killed anybody?"

ln-\"j‘.l

“How high did you ever biufl on a small
pair at poker:”

e “I never played a game of poker in my
life.”

“Look a-bere, gineral,” continned the
man as the blandness faded out of his face,
| *when yon licker,do you call up the boys
or drink alote?™

“Itis very scldom that I indulge,” re-
plied the candidate,

“If a fellow callgd you a liar, how quick

hearing In his manner to our home people,

| his conduct towanl strangers s simply out-
| rageous, A couple of weeks rgo a New
i England preacher who was on Lis vaeation
l struck this town and callel av the post-

office for mail v iieh he was evrtain had
! reached it, The postmaster was playing
| poker with Blackfoot Jim and yelled at
| the preacher to get out. The poor man was

“HOW SAE WILL MIss ME™ i
tion is taken. If I had a thousand mothers
to breank their hearts, I wonld not deaw |
back now! I wish I had bronghit along a
glnss 1o see how my hair looked.”

Two minutes galloped into the past
Then she removed Ler gloves and said:

“Poor, dear Sister Emma, but how she
wiil miss me! It is bard topart from those
yon love, and vet I will stick towhat I |
sanl. I suppose it wonld be more stylish
to be found drowned with lavender kids on,
bat it will be all the same npthere. Augels
do not wear Kids of any color.”

Two more large, full weight minutes
slipped into the past, never to be heard of
again, and Birdie whisperad:

1 think I will leavethis cloak behind me |
aswell. I am a much hetter figure with-
out it, and perhiaps mamma can eut it over
for Emma. I nm now ready to take the
futal plunge. 1 wish I hnd my powder rag |
here, but I must not be too particular |
about my looks. Poormamma and Emma!
As to father, he will probably be real glad |

balf scared to death amd didn’t know what |
to do when be called at Tne Kiesen oflice,
We lent him our guns and eoached him on
what to do, and he returnel to the office,
brought both sbooters to bear on the post-
master and demanded his mail. He not
only got six letters belonging to him, bat a
dozen direeted to other people, and there
wire tears of gratitude in his eves as he re-
turped our weapons

It seems to be the general feeling among

| our eitizens that we ought to shout the

postmaster again, and shoot him more fa-
tally than ever bhefore, but we wounld rather

! mavoid trouble of that kind., Solong as it is

known that we hanker for his place it
might look as if weshot him to create n
vacancy for our benefit,  However, weshall
give the matter our serions consideration.
If he won't resign and return to mule
whacking, nnd if the postmaster genersl
Sontinues to be blind to the interests of Lis
department, something will be done by
somehody, and it will very likely result in
asix hack foneral procession,

OPENING HIS EYES.

A Test That Decided the Old Man to Stay
single.

of it, as it will save”— | )
“Birdie!™ | om old white headed colored man limping

It was the voice of her fatlfer, and she 4d0wn the street with painful efort, When |

turned just us Le burst through the bushes, | e came opposite me, he took off Lis Lat

“Well?"" she hanghtily gqueried. and ""k“’{

“Birdie, what would yon do?” “Boss, Kin I cum up dar an spoke to yo'

“Drovn myself, sir! Two hours ago I & minit? '
told you I must have a sealskin sack, with | ~Of course you can. What is its”
a storm collar, if I kept up with the proces- | _“Dar's a dispute "bout my uige,” he re-
sion this winter. Yon mefused to buy jr; Plied as he renched a chair and fell into it
therefore 1 die!™ | *Dar’'s sartin pussons in dis town who say

*Rinlie, can’t you possibly get along with- | :
out " I

“l eannot. Every girl in my set is
to have one, and I must cvither follow suit |
or lose the standing 1 enjoy. It isa sack or |
denth!™

“1}o you really mean it

“1 do.”

“Come nnd get the cold cash™

“Oh, yon dear, sweet, Jovely, darling old
roull let me Kiss yon a thousamd times!? |
How kind and noble and generousin you to
do this! It is to be a 50 ineh sack, with a |
very bigh ecollar, and regnlar seal, aml
lined with brown satin and—oh, papa. you |
have made your Dirdie so bappy that she |
can hardly speak to you!™

And the majestic current rolled on and |
on. And the tall sycamores on the banksof |
the Wabash bowe! their heads and smiled, |

As Isat on the tavern veranda I noticed |

, |2

And the great vultures fiying low eronked
their disappointment. And Bindie Lan-
caster was happy—oh, so happy!

THE ARIZONA KICKER.
A Postmaster Who Queht to Be Nan O8

CaxSvcn Tmixcs Be?—It isnoseeret that
the editor, publisher and proprictor of The
Kiek g, who nlso condnots n Erovery, meat
market, feedstore, gunshop and boot and

ahoe store under the same roofl, and who is |

mayor of this town amd state senstor from
this district and recogmized leader of the
400 in the community, has hind a longing to
be postmaster.  An eastern editor who gets
his picture in a spelling book may dic satis-
fled, but a diffefent ambition prevails in
this unrestricted community, We are a
people who are willing to give every hustler
a lift upward, and no hustler ean get too
much offiee. For upwanl of two vears we

bave been trying to work the present ineum- 1

“"I “And also give

*Kow, DEX, LOOK oUTI",

I ar’ more'n o bundred y'ars ole, while 1
| say 1 bain't & duy ober fo'ty.  Dey said yo'
was o stronger beah, an [ dun cum down to
ask yo' "hout it."

“Docs it make nany particular difference
what your age is*™ 1 asked.

“Dat’s de pint, sah. I #r' thinkin some

| *hout gittin married agin, but sartin pus
sois am dun bijowio aroun dat 're got boaf
feet in de grave.”

|  *“How old is the woman you have your
eve on'"’

| *’Hout 16, I reckon, an one of de nicest

gals yo' eber saw, Dey's blowed so much

"bont my aige dat she's dun got seart. ' Wiil

¥yo' please tell me jest how ole yo' reckon |

L7 ]

Ile bhadn't over three teeth in bis head
aud was tottering with old age, bui |
| didn’t want to be too hard on him, |

reached o my cane to another chair and
| rested the end about a foot from the floor
| and said:
| *A man under 6) years of age ought to
! be able to jump over that cane.”
| “Of eo’se be bhad,” was the prompt re-
| ply. “An I'll goober it like a rabbit ober
|mlog. Now, den, look out!”

He got up, swung his shriveled arms and
made n try at it, but ns his foct lefs the
floor be cane down with a great jur and
| lay at full length. 1 belped Lira upand
] back into the chair, and his face wore a
| dubijons expression for a couple of minntes
as hie rubbed nway at bis back. By and by
Be maid:

“Boss, I reckon boaf sides Lev bin mis
took "bout my aige. 1 was mistook in
thinkin I wasn'tober fo'ty, and dey was mis-
took in sayin I was ober 100, Reckon I'll
split de difference.”

“Aund enll yourself abont 08"

“'Bout 80, sab. 'Bout 7V or 8.
ap the iden of marrrings

eonld you draw:"

“Draw what #"

“Your guus, of course,. Nobody out this
| way Lain't time to draw an ax after bein
| ealled a linr!”

“I—1 never earry a pistol,” answered the
| colonel, with a puzzlel look at the crowd
| taking i the conversation. .

“H'm! Gineral, what are you doin over
this way?"”’

“I came to nddress n meeting.”

“Yes, I reckon you did, but what are you
goin to say to the boyst"

“Why, I'll talk on varions subjeeta of in-
terest.™

“No yon won't, gineral—not if youn want
to live to get out o’ town! That's what this
delegashnu cum out yere fur—to feel around
and to tell you what not todo. I can't fig-
| Rer ot bow any of us hev got any use far
you. Yon can’t ride, shoot, play poker, git
drunk, blaff the town marshal nor set up
the chain lizhinin fur a thirsty crowd.
You've rid over to make a speech, and they
| are goin 1o Light the hell with 20 candles,

but don’t take no chances.  Yon jest begin
[ them remarks with Dan’l in the lons' den
and end em with the battle of Waterloo,
and you keep (it in mind that if the boys
git tired before yon do they'il shoot out all
the eandles and then blaze away at you!™

General Green reflected for awhile and
then decided not to go on to Ellsworth, but
to return by the other stage. When he
made this decision known to the delega-
tion, Dead Shot Sam replied:

“All right, gineral—all right. I was goin
tosay if you wasn't purty well posted on
Dau’l and Waterloo the boys might snuff
| Fou out fust and begin on the cadles arter-
| wards,  Delegashun—right fare! Forwaid
—git!" M. QUAD.

Tte Adve tinng

Of Hood's Sarsaparilla is always
within the bounds of reason hecanse
it is true; it always appeals to the
sober, common sense of thinking
people because it is true; and itis
always fully substantiated by en-
dorsements which, in the finaneial
world would he accepted without a
moment’s hesitation,

Hoods pills cure liver ills, consti-
[‘latitm. biliousness, jaundice, sick
| headache, indigestion.

FRED WOLTMAN'S,
1807 | ECOND AVENUE.

-Special attention to repairing fine watchee.

WATCHES, CLOCKS,
Jowelry and Silverware,

B

Castoria is Dr. Samucl Pitcher's preseription for Infunts '
and Childrea. It contaias neitior Oplum, Morphinemot S
other Narcotic substance. It i3 o haymless substitute ‘
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castes Ofl.
It is Plcensant. Its guaranteo is thirty years® wee By
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria provents vomiting Sour Cund,y
cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colie. Chstorin relioves
tecthing troublcs, cures constipation and fiatuleney VIS
Castorin assimilates tho food, regulates the stomaeclh )
and bowcls, giving hecalthy and natural sleep. CGame A
toria is the Children’s Panacca—the Mother's Friend.

Castoria. Castoria. A
=0astoria is an exccllent mediclng for ehil- “ Catoria ks 8o well adapted tochi g
@ren. Mothers havo repestedly wid me of its | 1 pecomnend it casuperiortoany pomesipsien
good effect upea their children.™ known to mwe™ ¥ e e
) Di. Q. C. Ozaoon, = H A .l_’-.% =
Lowvcil, Mass. | 11: fo. Oxfond 5¢., Brockiyn, B. %
= Castoria is the best remedy for children of * Our physicians in the children's & ;

which | am acquainted. I hope (he day isnot
far distant when mothers will coasider the real
Iadercst of thelr childeen, aml use Castoria io-
mead of the variousquack noztrams which cra
destroying their loved ones, by foreing opinm,
morphive, socthing syrup and other Lurtiul

*

and clthcugh we only
medical supphies what is known ae :
products, yet wo are free to confess thed i
merits of Cartoria has won ws 8o losk

agents dowm thelr throats, therchy scending favor upon it.™
them to premature graves." Uxirep Hosrrral axy Denremsaiily
Do J.F. Erxcuzron, Desten, Haahh

Conway, Ari. Aurr=s C, Smira, Pres.,
The Cesutanr Compaxy, T1 Murray Strect, New York Olign
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THE MOLINE WAGON,

-

—The Moline Wagon Go,—

e

Mannfacturers of PARM, SPRING AND FREIGHT WAGOES,

fali and eompleta I'ne of H.MMMWWI mrhﬁ
_ Wastern !tt.‘dt.li superior workmanshin and Sale m—nm freeem
syp:lication. Bee the MOLINE WAGUN bofere purchasing.

| THE NEW |
City 'Bus and Express Line.

Telephere Rock Island or Harper Hotels for "bus or
wagon and you will receive prompt mum.m

TIMAERLAKE & SPENCER, Props.

]

" DAVIS CO.

Heating and Ventilating Engineers,
Gas and Steam Fitting,

F

A mh.dﬂn&nuﬂooﬁ.Puﬂh_-h

establishment west of Chicago. £t
DAVISE bLuus soline, Il 112.114 "nm‘ :
Pelspinns B0SS. I Telephons 3188k | Behtmet,
/ Resicence Telsnhone 1180 1 32 -

B. F. DeGEAR,
Contractor and E




